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■may strongly plead for its conti- 
nuance, by endeavouring to bring 
forward proofs of antiquity. 

Many blindly follow the ways and 
customs in which they have been 
educated, without ever once f;iving 
themselves the trouble of examining 
■whether they are right or wrong : 
they can give no reason why they 
follow such and such customs, but 
merely becaus* their fathers have- 
done so, and so do they. Thus cus- 
toms, no matter how corrupt, are 
handed down from one age to an- 
other, and rendered, in the too gene- 
ral estimation, venerable by their 
age, and in the eyes of their zeal- 
ous votaries, are viewed as so many 
sacred relics, so jhat for any person 
to dare to touch them in point of the 
least deviation is deemed a crime of 
no small magnitude. I now speak not 
only of the subject on which these 
few observations are founded, but 
also with respect to the fond attach- 
ment so generally manifested in 
giving the preference to ancient 
usages and customs, how proper and 
latidable soever the relinquishing 
of them may be, or how greatly the 
state of society may be benefited by 
the change. 

Many entertain a superstitious ve- 
neration for ancient customs, and 
bestow a kind of veneration oo what- 
ever bears the name of antiquity, to 
the total rejection of every idea that 
any further step towards improve- 
ment i# necessary. 

This disposition to follow impli- 
citly, and without exainination, the 
lootsteps of past times, proves a 
powerful obstacle in the way of fur- 
ther search, and keeps the mind in- 
stead of advancing projjerly forward, 
still going <i)ack. I would not ap- 
prove of condemning ancient cus- 
toms merely because they are an- 
cient, nor of applauding new ones, 
on account of their novelty. Let 
all measures, ancient or modern, be 



valued according t6 the rank they are 
entitled to hold in the scale of real 
usefulness ; and so far as they have 
contributed in forwarding the best 
interests of man, let their value be 
estimated. Numerous acts of past 
and present times are on these 
grounds entitled to respectful re- 
membrance. 

But a fondness for arrtiquity, mere- 
ly for the sake of antiquity, and a 
belief in its infallibility, has gone 
far in obstructing the channel of free 
and rational inquiry, and occasioned 
the abuse of sober reason, and of 
those noble powers of the mind de- 
signed by the great Creator to lead 
man on in a state of progressive 
purity. 

I do indeed most sincerely wish, 
that mankind would, act as becomes 
rational intelligent beings. 

N. S. 

To the Pnfrieturs of the Belfast Magazine, 
RAMBLE TO MOURNE MOUNTAINS. 

Finding that you considered the 
Excursion to Briansford, suitable to 
the design of your Magazine, I 
send you a paper on a similar 
subject, and written by the same 
person, which I conceive will be 
equally acceptable to your readers. 

A.Z. 

August 3d. 
VESTERDAY morning we all 
-■■ set off fiom Tullyquilly, to 
meet our friends- froin Mourne, in 
the mountains. We were obliged 
to stop a while at Rathfriland, 
where our party was to mus- 
ter. Proceeding we rode to the 
foot of Spelgah, where we 
began to ascend the mountain on 
foot. We had a rugged but plea- 
sant journey of about a mile, till 
we came to the bed of the river 
Bann, near which we travelled two 
miles more. Here it appears a 
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most charming river; as it flows 
over steep crags, anil large masses 
of granite, ivilh immense precipices 
on each side, and rocks hanging 
over our heads, seemingly threaten- 
ing to hurl destruction upon us, 
at everv step. When we came 
into the Deer's Meadow, the ground 
became very wet, as it is a spot 
surromnled by prodigious hills on 
ail sides. The difticnitv which 
some of the ladies experienced, in 
■making good their way over the 
moist, slippery ground (some of 
them having dirtied their stockings 
and gowns very much,) however, 
it might, on a different occasion, 
have been regretted, at present 
only added to the mirth of the 
wiiole party. 

We now began to distinguish 
our Mourne friends advancing. 
They looked like a little armj at 
a distance— and no wonder; as the 
parly consisted of nine ladies, and 
twelve gentlemen, all on horse- 
back. We, though nearly equal in 
number, did, by no means, ej^hibit 
the same formidable appearance, 
as we were all on foot. — About 
eleven o'clock, we met at the 
Cairn, the place appointed for ren- 
dezvous. After mutual greetings 
on the part of old friends, and in- 
troductions on the part of strangers, 
we proceeded to cfimb Slieve-muck, 
a very high mountain, in the middle 
of the. whole range. The ladies 
received assistance from the gentle- 
men ; notwithstanding which, they 
were occasionally obliged to stop, 
in order W rest and regain breath. 
The party was very soon spread 
twer the whole mountain ; each 
taking the way that seemed most 
eapy, in gaining' the ascent. Some 
of the girls held by tiie skirts of 
the men's coats, and some by their 
arms — while some of the young 
men, in their turn, held gaily by 
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the girU' gowns. No one however, 
complained of fatigue — as nothing 
could exceed the spirits of the 
whole party. 

My father remarked that there 
was a time for all things, and 
that now was the time for play- 
ing the fool; and that the cleverest 
persons of the party were those 
that would make the greatest fools 
of themselves — and really it could 
not be doubted that all present did 
all in tlieir power to contribute to 
the good humour and hilarity of 
the whole party. After a vigorous 
etlbrt, we gained the North-East 
summit of the mountain — and never 
was 1 so struck with admiration 
and wonder. Slieve Donnard just 
opposite, reared his majestic head 
to the clouds, the proud superior 
of the whole range. Next to him 
Bignian, a most beautiful moun- 
tain, awful with steep precipices, 
and immense' rocks hanging with 
threatening aspect over Mourne. 
On the other side stood Bencrum : 
tliis mountain is uncommonly pic- 
turesque and grand. It rises in a 
conical form, with its summit in- 
dented with huge rocks. The 
sides .are covered with a beautiful 
verdure; and as the valley below 
is very deep, the height appeared 
quite terriilic. Another high moun- 
tain, with that on which we stood/ 
formed a vast circle, in the middle 
of which the valley appeared like 
a deep well of many hundred acres. 
W^e were surprised to find here a 
large lake, exhibiting a most beau- 
tiful sheet of water, and having 
the sands on its shore of a most 
brilliant hue. Altogether, the scene 
was calculated to fill the mind 
with those exalted transports, which 
result from a contemplation of the 
magnificent and subiiine. My heart 
swelled with rapture, and my mind 
was traaspuried oii the wings of 
ill 
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devotion, toward the great author 
of my existence, whose plastic 
hand moutdeH this t*Tre-.trial ball. 

" These ate thy glorious worts, parent of 

good, 
Almighty ! Thine this universal frame, 
Thus wond'rous fair! Thyself how 

wond'rous then, 
Unspeakable i"- — 

We next proceeded to the southern 
extretniiy of the mountain, and 
beiftg amonjj the last who arrived 
there, we found the young men, 
and even the girls, throwing stones 
"down a stupendous cliff, into the 
valley beneaih. The sotjiid of echo 
and re-echo, reverl)erated from rocif 
to rock, had a very fine ettect. 
Under our feet lay the romantic 
country of Mourne, diversified with 
neat white cottages, and planta- 
tions. As my childhood was pas- 
sed there, memory recalled to my 
mind a thousand pleasures formerly 
enjoyed, and added an interest to 
the prospect, which an unconcern- 
ed spectator could not feel, I con- 
templated the scene with a pe- 
culiar and exquisite delight. Be- 
yond Mourne appeared the channel, 
and had the day been clear, the 
Isle- of Man, a part of Scotland, 
Wales, Wicklovv mountains, the 
hill of Howlh, and Dublin bay, 
could have been easily seen. We 
had a fine view, however, of the 
charming bay of Carlingfovd, and 
of the town, with its old turrets 
and fortifications. The block-house. 
Green-castle and Gieen-island, yiere 
also under our eye. The We. - 
tern prospect was soon closed 
by a ranj>;e of the tnouiitaiiis to- 
ward Rosstrevor ; to the North, 
we had a view of the couiitv 
of Down, as far as the tye could 
reach. 

We had not long contemplated this 
sublime prospect, till we suddenly 
found ourselves actually above 
the clouds. Ttia sky was clear 



above our heads, but on all sides 
the prospect was shut out by im- 
mense volnmes of clouds, rolling 
beneath onr feet. These clouds how- 
ever shift with great rapidity -for 
after the lapse of a few miiiutesi, 
the clouds that we observed below 
us, began to ascend, and we pre- 
sently found ourselves invoiv»-d in 
a sort of darkness entirely new. 
It was so thick, that we could not 
see those who were removed from 
us lo no greater distance than that 
of a few yard^. Those wtio were 
not accustomed to the scene, be- 
came alarmed, and fled with pre- 
cipitation in all directions. Nor 
was it possible for them to ascer- 
tain which was the ri^ht way — 
and one young man wandered se- 
veral miies <rom ihe proper 
path. The cloud which had been 
(lovering about the summit fpr 
some time, suddenly shot upwards 
into the sky, and left again the 
prospect clear. We r;o« viewed 
each other with great pleasure, and 
the day being very fine, we be- 
gan to descend. I and pny com- 
panion sat down on a little grassy 
hillock, to enjoy the pleasure of 
looking into the valley below ; and 
seeing the party dispersed over the 
whole side of the mountain ; no- 
thing couid be more piciuresqne, 
than to see them skip|)iiig along- — 
some, as it were, banging in the 
middle region, others fai:iher be- 
low, and some ^lill near the top ; 
others straying here and there, 
gathering wild heath, and mvun- 
tain myrtle, and such other things 
worth notice, as grew in this great 
wiiderness. In descending the 
mountain, we came to the source 
of the river Banii. It risesacpu- 
siderable distance from its base, and 
gushes in no considerable stream 
from among the rocks. We fol- 
lowed its course for several hun- 
dred yards, and eoming to a spot 



1811.] //. M'Aulaif Boyd not the Aidhor bfJimius. 433 



covered with a beautiful verdure. 
We dined. It was three o'riotk, 
and the day was estremelv tine. 
We spread two table-cloths on the 
grass, and a variety of meat, now 
rendered more delicious by the 
exercise, of which \»'e had f>ariaken 
so liberally in the course of the 
morning: then placed ourselves all 
around. I never saw a dinner 
so truly enjoyed. A smile sat 
on every countenance, and a 
laugh was at every one's service. 
We drank our wine out of tin 
porringers, and our meat off wooden 
trenchers. After dinner the girls 
began to sing with a very pleasing 
effect; and afterwards danced on 
the green. Wc perceived a neigh- 
bouring gentleman approaching with 
three servants ; he asked leave to 
join us, which being readily grant- 
ed, he added much to the glee 
and good humour of the party. 
About two hours after another gen- 
tleman with four servants, joined 
us. He said he saw the dance 
from the top of the mountain, 
and that we put him in mind of 
what he had heard of fairies 
dancing by moon-iight. All sorts 
of diversions now went forward. 
Our party had increased to fitty- 
one persons, and the utmost hap- 
piness seemed to be enjoyed by 
every individual. Such recreations, 
abounding with joy, innocence and 
love, may well be envied by the 
rich and powerful, to wttose breasts 
peaceful and solid joys are sq 
often strangers, and who, amid the 
glare of wealth and honors, often 
spenil days of weariness, and nights 
of care. At six o'clock, we parted 
with much reluctance. Our sepa- 
ration, faow.Bver, was cheered by 
a hope that we might meet again 
to enjoy the company of one 
another, -in sonie such pleasing 
scenes. We once more followed 
the course of the Baun, $tnd ob- 



served in passing along a stream 
falling into it, that ran beautifully- 
over rocks of fine mountain jasper. 
We reached our horses in safety. 
and got home at nine o'clock. 



To ih« Proprietors of the Belfast Magazine, 

' I *HE following letter was written 
■*- in the year 1777, by Hugh 
M'AuIay Boyd, a gentleman of con- 
siderable talents, whom the impu- 
dence of London printers has lately 
attempted to palm upon a public, 
equally inquisitive and credulous, 
as the real owner of the name of 
Junius, the substantial author of 
tho.se letters, to which, as a caveat 
to vain curiosity, has been prefixed 
the sublime and mysterious motio, 

" ST,\T NOMIN'IS IMBHA." A pert 

proficient in the printing trade, re- 
solved to stimulate without satisfy- 
ing curiosity, and to keep the dif- 
ferent parts of his manulactory al- 
ways at work, takes up some name, 
(such as this one of Mr. Boyd), not 
generally known, but where known, 
well thought of, then sets ont of his 
literary mechanics to tin- task, who, 
by the help of a few anecdotes, a 
few letters, a few triflii^g coinci- 
dences, works up a theory oi' six 
shillinifs value, ascertaining beyond 
contradiction, the author of Junius; 
and surely he will not a.scend from 
the grave to smile contemptuously 
at the' falsehood.* The majesty of 
darkness covers him roui.d> and 
will, 1 believe, for ever m-n , the 



• It is a common practice on the Gon.* 
tinent to frame or forge, with ingenious 
verisimilitude, " Letters," " Memoirs," 
&c. and send them forth, under names of 
celebrity. Such formerly were the Letters 
ascj-ibed to Pope Ganganelli, and of late, 
the Letters constructed for Madame Du 
DefTand, Madame Espinasse, &c. The 
Memoirs of Prince Eugene seem to issue 
JEroni the same mint of mind, a&d it i» 



